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MONGOLIAN ETIQUETTE

PICKING up my rucksack from the ground I
followed him. He waved me to a cushion, then
he offered me his tobacco pouch, which is the most
emphatic expression of friendliness with Mongolians.
We lighted our long-stemmed, small pipes with the
aid of the Mongolian's fire-lighter set, which he carried
in his belt. The set consisted of a small leather bag
with a strip of steel fitted to its crescent-shaped base,
a piece of flint and some dried white heather, which my
host used as tinder.

After the first few puffs the Mongolian asked me
about myself. With the idea of gaining his confidence,
I began to praise his fire-lighter set and expressed my
surprise that he should use such a rate plant as white
heather for tinder. The Mongolian smilingly observed
that there were many hilly places in the country where
every inch of the ground was covered with this
"rare plant." Then:

"Now tell me about yourself/5 he said again, not
without curiosity in his voice.

I told him my story, explaining that the reason I
had sought temporary refuge in his country was that,
being a Magyar, I regarded the Mongolians as my
brothers. He listened to my recital very intently (the